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EVANS 


Latest permanent addition to the E.C. family, George R. Evans was born 
Feb. 5, 1920, in Harwood, Pa., of English and Pennsylvania Dutch ances- 
try. When George was nine, his family moved to Kulpmont, Pa., a coal- 
mining town. George's early art training came at fifteen from а corre- 
spondence course, which he paid for by working as a store clerk, 
coal-trucker, and mill hand. He also attended the Scranton Art School for 
one year. At 16, he had already started to sell illustrations to airplane pulp 
magazines, supplementing his income by sign-painting. Came the war, 
and George spent three years in the AAF, where, by diligence, applica- 
tion, and K.P., he rose to the grade of Pic. Decorations: one (1) Good Con- 
duct Medal, grudgingly awarded. While in the army, George was sta- 
tioned for a spell on Long Island. He liked it so much that upon being 
discharged, he came back there to live with his bride, whom he'd married 
six months previously. After returning to civilian life, George's first job 
was as a staff artist for another comic publishing house. He also attended 
night classes at the Art Students League in N. Y. C. George, his lovely wife 
Evelyn, and their four-year-old daughter, Carol, are now living in a cute 
little ranch house in Levittown, Long Island. His hobbies include: aviation 

. especially World War I vintage, loafing, sports of all kinds, loafing, 
eating, and... you guessed И... loafing! George's work... which has 
been enthusiastically received by you readers , .. appears in E.C.’s three 
horror mags, two war mags, and two SuspenStory mags! 
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NEM, НЕН! WELCOME, 20/4: AND GHOULS. WELCOME TO THE CRYPT ОҒ TERROR, THB I8 YOUR HORROR- 
HOST, THE ORYPT-KEEPER, INVITING YOU IN TO HEAR AHOTHER GHASTLY SELEOTION FROM WY D/SQUST- 
ING COLLECTION, PERHAPS, BEFORE I START Ыт CHILLING TALE, YOU M/OHT LIKE то PLAY ALITTLE 
GAME WITH МЕ? LIKE...SAY „OLO MAID? 1 HAVE AREAL LIVE OLD MAID” NO? On . 700 БАО” THEN 


Itt ЖЕФ/М THE BLOOD-CURDLING YAAH 1 CALL. 
FARE TONIGHT, 
FOLLOWED BY 
INCREASING 
CLOTTYNESS... 


YOU SLAM DOWN THE TRUHK-LIO OF YOUR TAXI-CAB 
AHO LOOK AROUHO. THE HIGHT 18 CAMP AHO A 
FAIHT TRACE OF FOG ORIFTS IN FROM THE BAY, 
CHILLI YOU то THE ВОНЕ. YOU STAHO THERE 
FOR А МОМЕНТ, SHIVERIHG. YOU FUMBLE IN YOUR 
ЧАСКЕТ CKET FOR A CIGARETTE,PULL ۸ 
HALF ЕМРТТ PACK AHO SHAKE ONE BETWEEH 








AFTER YOU'VE BLOWH IT OUT, ITS 6 
OAHCES BEFORE YOV. 


NOU SHUFFLE ARDUND TO THE FRONT ОҒ YOUR CAB, 
SWINE OPEN THE DOOR, AND SETTLE INSIDE ON THE 
MOIZT COLD LEATHER ORIVER'& ZEAT, YOU SIT THERE 
FOR А MOMENT, SUCKING IN THE ORY SMOKE FROM 
YOUR SUTT AND SWALLOWING IT WHOLE INTO YOUR 
LUNSS TNEN YOU START THE ENGINE.. 


THE FOR HAS SETTLED ITE GLANKET DF GREY MIET UPO 
YOUR WINOSHIELD, 80 YOU ZNAP ON THE WIPERS. INDUS- 
TRIOUS LITTLE FINGERS WHIP BACK AND FORTH.SHAMING 
TNE WATER AWAY, YOU PEER THROUGH THE CLEAR OPENING 


AT TRE DIETORTED AEPHALT AHEAD. THE ETREETS 
DESERTED. 


RE 








THINK ILL CRUIZE THE WEST 8 
ZIDE, ۷۷۲ f 


AN. 


CRIPES NOT ASOUL AROUND : 
WHAT ۸ ۸۷/۵۸ YO TRY TO 
SCRAPE UP A FARE! 


۳۳ 
W IT НАЗ BEGUN TO RAIN, A SOFT 
DRIZZLE AT FIRST, THEN HEAVIER 
AND HEAVIER... THE WATER CÁSCAD- 
| ING BEFORE YOU... THE INDUSTRIOUS | 
Т LITTLE WIPERS SCRAMBLING MADLY 
BACK AND FORTH...CLEARING IT AWAY, 


FIRST TO ONE SIDE,..THEN THE ОТНЕЛ, | 


m 
You CRUISE FOR А LITTLE WHILE 
LONGER, SEARCHING THE SIDEWALKS 
FOR A SIGNALING PASSERBY... А 
HOME WARD-BOUND CUSTOMER. ВИТ 
YOU ЗЕЕ NO ONE, YOU SHRUG AND 
PULL UP TO A DESERTED HACK 





WELL,THAT F/W/SHES ۲ 
TLL NEVER GET A 


NO USE WASTING GAS. 
1LL PARK HERE BY 


BACK, EXTRACTING ANOTHER BUTT 
FROM YOUR EMPTYING PACK. A | 
ROAR BELOW TELLS YOU THAT A | 
BUBWAY TRAIN HAS PULLED IN, А РЕЖ 
SECONDS LATER, FIGURES POUR FROM 
THE SUBWAY EXIT... — 


YOU SHUT OFF THE ENGINE AND SIT | 


۲۷۲۱. == Ж 
Ша ج‎ М: 


THE NEWEIE AT THE CORNER CALLS AFTER THEM,TRY~ 
ING TO UNLOAD HIE NIGHT'S PAPER ORDER . 








READ ALL ABOUT ITF 

ANOTNER BODY FOUND f 

ANOTHER MURDER READ. 
ALL ABOUT ITE 


THE RUSHING SHAOOWS ARE GONE. THE NIGHT AND THE 
RAIN SETTLE DOWN AGAIN, YOU STARE ACROSS THE 


DER, CURIOSITY GETS THE BETTER OF YOV. YOU SNAP | 
OPEN THE CAB-DOOR AND DART THROUSH THE RAIN TO 
THE PROTECTION OF THE STAND'S ОУЕЯНАНО... 











You SETTLE BACK IN YOUR CABDNCE 
MORE, LIGHT UP ANOTHER BUTT, 
AND ОРЕН THE PAPER THE НЕА! 
LINES SCREAM АТ YOU... 
"INE CORPSE DF А THIRTY YEAR 
OLD WOMAN WAS FOUND DRAINED 
OF ITS BLOOD LAST NIGHT THIS IS 
THE THIRTEENTH VICTIM TO 

4 


ANOTHER MURDER. ZW/ATEEW DF 
THEM NOW. EACH BODY DRAINED 
OF ITS BLDOO. YOUR EYES SWEER, 
OVER THE COLUMNS DF TINY ۰ 
THE GORY DETAILS. SUDDENLY, А 
PARAGRAPH CATCHES YOUR ATTEN- 


ГА SUGGESTION THAT А VAMP/AE 
MIGHT ВЕ RESPONSIBLE FOR THESE 
MURDERS WAS OFFERED BY DA. 
ЕЕЗЕЯТ MULLER, NOTED MYTH- 


YOU SHIVER THE WORK OF A VAMPIRE 
YOU LOOK ARDUND UNCOMFORTABLY, 
PEERING OUT AT THE DOWNPOUR. THE 
RAIN POUNDS DOWN ON YOUR CAB- ROOF, 
CHATTERING LOUDLY. , d 





A. ۸ VAMPIRES WHD 
WOULD MEL/EVE ۷ _ 
- x 


=> 


OLOGIST POLICE HAVE REFUTED 
THIS POSSIBILITY.‘ 


— 
HE NIGHT SWIMS ІН А TORRENT BEFORE YOUR EYES, THE 
DARKNESS MELTS FROM THE BLACKNESS ABOVE AND 
SPATTERS DOWN ON THE ENGINE HOOD... CASCADES DOWN 
THE WINDSHIELD IN SHEETS OF DANCING LIGHTS. SUDDENLY | 
НЕ № BESIDE YOU, HIS BLACK OVERCOAT COLLAR TURNED 
UP, COVERING THE LOWER PART OF HIS FACE.. HIS BLACK 
НАТ- SRIM TURNED DOWN, SHIELDING THE UPPER PART. 
ONLY HIS EYES GLARE LIKE FIAE-LIGHTS FROM THE 


NOSIREE f HOP IN i 
WHERE To? „/% 


His ANSWER IS CUNT, ALMOST INSULTING. IT IS А BMEF 
ANNOUNCEMENT THAT НЕ CARES NOT TO CONVERSE. YOU 
SHRUG AND GUIDE YOUR HEAP THROUGH THE REFLECTIONS 


AND THE TORRENTS TOWARD THE ADDRESS HE'S GIVEN YOU. 


Не MUTTERS THE STREET AND NUMBER AND SLIDES 

THE BACK SEAT. HE CARRIES А BRIEFCASE, WHICH НЕ HOLDS 
‘OU MESH GEARS AND PULL AWAY, GRINNING, 
-AT LAST. YOU GLANCE AT НІМ ІН THE 





[THE STREET 15 IN ONE ОҒ THE WORST NEIGHBORHOODS 
IN THE СІТҮ,..А NARROW, LITTER-STREWN, COBBLE- 
STONE ALLEY MESHED BETWEEN Sa0- FACED, STARV- 





YES, Sint 1 





НЕ SCURRIES INTO А DARKENED 
HALLWAY AND DISAPPEARS INTO THE 
SHADOWS, YOU SHRUB, GLANCE АТ 
THE METER, AND SETTLE BACK TO 
WAIT THE RAIN IS LETTING UP NOW. 
THE STREET 15 А BLACK MIRROR 
REFLECTING THE SQUALOR THAT RIMS 
IT АТ EITHER СОКО. SOMETHING IN 
THE MIRROR CATCHES YOUR EYE... 


You TURN AROUND AND STARE АТ 
THE SHINY NEW LEATHER BRIEF- 
CASE YOUR CUSTOMER HAS LEFT ON 
THE SACK SEAT. THE GOLD INITIALS 
PULSATE IN THE LIGHT FROM THE 
STREET LAMP سای‎ 
E.M., PH.O.f EM PHO” 
WHAT /5 THERE ABOUT 
THOSE /A/T/ALS? 


THE NEWSPAPER ROLLED UP GESE 
YOU REMINDS YOU. OF COURSE... 


JI oc COURSES г.м. EGBERT 
MULLER .. THE NOTED MYTH- 
OLOG/ST... THE MAN WHO IS 

TRYING TO CONVINCE THE 


HIS BRIEFCASE , 


YOU PULL OUT YOUR PACK OF BUTTS, FISHING FOR 
ANOTHER CIGARETTE. THE РАСК IS EMPTY, YOU CURSE. 
FAR DOWN THE BLOCK, AT THE CORNER, A DIM LIGHT 
FILTERS THROUGH А STORE WINDOW, SILHOUETTING THE 

LETTERS PAINTED ON IT. Е = = 
Ў BAR! THEY'D HAVE 
А CIGARETTE 
MACHINE... 


Ош НЕ ALMOST TO THE CORNER WHEN THE LIGHTS IM 
THE BAR-WINDOW DISAPPEAR AND BLACKNESS DESCENDS. 
THE SIGN IN THE DOOR LAUGHS AT YOU, AND THE LAUGH 
ECHOES OVER THE SLICK STREETS AND OFF THE ۵ 
FACES ОҒ TH 

2۵ 
BLAST IT.. 


YOU SWING FROM THE CAB AND START DOWN THE LONG | 
DARK STREET, THE RAIN HAS STOPPED. А MUDOY STREAM | 
ОҒ WATER RUSHING НЕАО ОМС AT THE CURBSIDE POURS 
DOWN INTO А FOWL- SMELLING SEWER, PULLING THE LAST 
TRACES OF RAIN WITH IT. UP ABOVE, THE CLOUDS ARE 
BREAKING UP. AND HERE AND THERE, А STAR BLINKS 
THROUGH А BLACK HOLE ¿N THE GREY COVER- 





GOING TO ВЕ A MICE 22% 


THE LAUGH DIES. SILENCE CLOSES IM, THICK,BLACK, 
FRIGHTENING SILENCE. STRANGE. NO RADIO PLAYING? 
МО BABY CRYING? NO SOUNDS OF THE PEOPLE THAT 
LIVE BEHIND THE MUTE TENEMENT FACADES? JUST 





NO WONDER? THESE TENEMENTS 
ARE ALL @OARDED UP. 
THEYRE DESERTED. 





THEN WHY THE ВАЙ? WHAT BUSINESS COULD А BAR 00 
НМ A CONOEMNEO TENEMENT DISTRICT ? YOU START BACK 
TOWARD YOUR CAB. АМО THEN YOU HEAR THEM AT FIRS’ 
YOU THINK THEY'RE ECHOES OF YOUR OWN. BUT WHEN 
YOU STOP THEY CONTINUE. . „еее занына 


Р FOOTSTEPS, SOMEONE'S 
5.1 
E 


ათ 


HE OPEN HALLWAY YAWNS АТ 
YOU. YOU DUCK tN, CRINGING IM 
THE SHADOWS. А FIGURE HURRIES 
BY... BLACK OVER СОАТ .. BLACK 
НАТ. ч“ 


HIS EYES SEEM ТО PIERCE THE DARKNESS, SEEM TO 
SEARCH YOU OUT OF THE SHADOWS.CAN HE SEE YOU 


THERE? САМ HIS EYES PENETRA 


AWAY BEHIND YO 


სა FOLLOWING ме. 


You HEAR HIS FOOTSTEPS POUNDING UP 
THE BLOCK. IN YOUR CHEST, YOUR HEART 
15 POUNOING TOO, THEN THE FOOTSTEPS 
STOP _ АМО YOUR HEARTISKIPS A BEAT... 


LIKE ۸ LIKE 


А VAMPIRES? 


You QUICKEN YOUR STE! 


FOOTSTEPS APPROACH НЕ STANOS 
FRAMED IN THE HALLWAY ENTRANCE 
۲۱5 EYES BURNING LIKE TWO WHITE- 
_ II vou GANT E: 
MY FRIEND YOU'RE 
TRAPPERS 


You SHRIEK. YOU OPEN YOUR QUIVERING LiPS AND YOU 
SHRIEK. AND YOU TURN ANC RUN..DOWN THE LONG BLACK 





НЕ CELLAR DOOR HANGS CRAZILY NE STEPS, ROTTED AND DECAYED, | [YOU STRUBGLE ТО YOUR FEET. ABOVE] 
ON BROKEN RUSTED NINGES. STEPS | GIVE WAY BENEATN YOUR WEIGHT YOU, YOUR CUSTOMER PEERS DOWN 
LEAD DOWNWARD INTO BLACKNESS, | [АКО YOU PLUNGE INTD THE DARK- THROUBH TNE CELLAR DOORWAY... 
YOU LUNGE THROUGH _. NESS. (г---- NH al YOURE 7ARAPPED . В 

ы НЕН,,, КЕН... 


Ано HIS LAUGH ECNOES LOUI 
< || [THROUGN TNE DAMP DARK CELLAR. 
SUDDENLY THERE ARE STRANGE SOUNDS ABOUT YOU. THE LIDS HAVE COME ALIVE NOW, SLIPPING FROM THE 
CREAKING NOISES . AND DEEP SIGNS... AND FLUTTERINGS| | COFFINS, SWINGING UPWARD, FALLING BACK.GHAUNT = 


IN THE DARK. THE CELLAR 15 FILLED WITN LONS EVIL- FACED FIGURES, WITH SLANTED EYES AND FANGED 
LOOKING BOXES. NOL NOT BOXES АТ 


| Ано THEN THEY ARE UPON YOU, THEIR FANGS RIPPING 
AND TEARING AT YOUR FLESH...THEIR DRY LIPS CLOSING 
| OVER YOUR WOUNDS, DRAWING THE LIFE-FLUID THAT 


cA j 
1 К-/27% id 
m 4 + 3 
BSG: 
SS ЛГА) ა 
Ано vou SCREAM, YOU ARE HELPLESS UNDER THEIR 
ONSLAUGHT. THERE I$ NOTHING ZZ SF TO DO BUT SCREAM: @ 








Е SCREAM ЕСНОЕЗ AND RE-ECHOES IN YOUR EARS. HE RAIN CHATTERS ON YOUR CAB ROOF. PECPLE POUR 
YOU CLAW AT THE COLD LC, FROM TNE SUBWAY EXIT, THE NEWSIE СН T ۰ 


REAO ALL ABOUT /77 

ANOTHER FOOF FOUNDf 

ANOTHER MURDER READ 
ALL ABOUT ۲ 


YOU'RE BACK АТ THE NACK-STAND,} [You STARE DOWN AT THE OPEN PAPER | | AND THEN НЕ 15 BESIDE YOU,NIS BLACK 
BY THE SUBWAY EXIT. THE REA ON YOUR LAR HIS NAME SEEMS TO OVERCOAT PULLED UP, NIE BLACK HAT- 
IZATION DAWNS ou. RISE FROM THE BLOCKS OF ТҮРІ ЕНІМ TURNEO DOWN, AND HIS EYES 


1..1 FELL ASLEEP. GLARING LIKE FIRE-LIGHTS 
I'VE BEEN OREAMING? 
WHY 00 X OREAM ABOUT 
нім? ЖУУ. 


nm = 
SUDDENLY, YOU KNOW. YOU KNOW THE MEANING OF YOUR 
NIGHTMARE. AND YOU KNOW WHAT YOU MUST DO.. 


You DON'T HAVE TO LOOK AT THE INITIALS ON THE BRIEF- 
CASE НЕ 15 CARRYING. YOU KNOW WHO HE 13 HE MUTTERS 
THE STREET AND NUMBER AND SLIOES INTO THE BACK IT'S A SHORT OUT, 
SEAT. YOU MESH ДВД DOCTOR MULLER, 
WHY DID 1 DREAM ABOUT НІМ? AND THE 
VAMPIRES, „ATTACKING МЕ? WHAT DID iT 
ALL MEAN? 





You STOP THE САВ, IT'S ONE OF T'S CLEAR NOW. THE WHOLE Анотне VAMP/RES . THE ONES 
THE WORST NEIGHBORHOODS IN THE DREAM 15 CLEAR. DR EGBERT MULLER| | THAT АТТАСКЕО YOU IN THE CELLAN. 

CITY. THE NEIGHBORHOOO YOU 15 А FHREAT То YOU.THAT'S WHY | | DOCTOR MULLER ANONS ABOUT 
p- u YOU DREAMEO OF HIM FOLLOWINGS | | VAMPIRES. 444. ABOUT THEM, SOONER 

YOU... TRACKING YOU DOWN.. OR LATER HE'D CONVINCE THE 


წ мү. му ДА/ЕҒСАЗЕ/ 
I LEFT IT ON THE WHERE ARE YOU 
TAKING ME? THIS 
IT's 


= я puns حح —— — ص‎ 
IT WOULD ВЕ HIS VAST KNOWLEDGE OF VAMPIRES THAT Е STRUGGLES, ВИТ YOU ARE STRONG. YOU BEND AND SINK 

WOULD FINALLY MEAN YOUR ULTIMATE DEATH. THE YOUR FANGS INTO HIS SOFT WHITE GURGLING NECK SUSAN 
ING IN THE. THICK REO LIFE-FLUIO THAT YOU MUST HAVE... 








WHO APE YOU? WHO OM, 


sot МО" МУ GOD! 





OP IS GONE, YOU FLING HIS LIFELESS BODY | M6M, НЕН. NOW SOME PEOPLE MIGHT ACCUSE | 
OTHERS.ONLY JA/ATEEN | |ME OF SPINNING HACK YAANS, ВИТ rov 
WOULDN'T AGREE, WOULO YOU, KIDDIES? THE 
ONLY THING гм @U/LTY OF 15 TAXI NE 


Дно WHEN THE LAST DR 
DOWN THE ROTTED CELLAR STEPS WITH THE 
VICTIMS? НАН f WAIT TILL THEY FINO THE MEST DOWN THERES 
AS DAWN BREAKS, YOU OPEN THE TRUNK OF YOUR САЗ, CRAWL IN 
ONTO THE THIN LAYER OF SOIL AND YAWN... your IMAGINATION ONCE IM A WHILE.WELL, 
TO. HO-HUM GETTER GET А 7000 DAY'S REST Eris жог ТОМА ПЕНИ IM d 
TODAY WAGINE.. А VAMPIRE FALLING ASLEEP OFFERING. ADV TE | 
FRIEND, YOU ASK? OH, 
SOME SUCKER 1 ۰ 
THEY SPOTTED HIM AS A | 
HICK WHEN HE САШЕ | 
TO NEW YORK. SOLO нм 
THE VAMPIRE STATE 
BUILDING. ISN'T THAT 
A BLOODY SHAME? 


'#Y£ NOW. DIG YOU 

















HORROR! 


EH, HEH* WENT UAE INTO THE Bib VUL THIS s TOUN HOF, 


^ V 
READY TO NARRATE АМОТНЕН MAUS EAT И NOVELETTE FROM МУ ДС P GOL LEO зо па ш, 
SIT DOWN sie PILE OF SHOE-@OXES THEME, AND TLL BEGIN THE BLO0D-CUROLING YARN 1 САЩ... 


{CURIOSITY KILLED... 





HENE ISN'T MUCH TIME LEFT, HE'S NIGHT OUTSIDE 
THE SEDNOOM DOON. SODNEN ON LATEN HELL ФЕТ 
IT OPEN AND I'LL.. FLL ЗЕ MUNOENED, IM 5CMI8- 


SLING THIS DOWN AS FAST AS I CAN 50 YOU'LL 
KNOW THE WHOLE STONY, MY NAME |$ HENNIETTA 
CLAYTON І LIVE IN THE NOYAL ARMS APANTMENT 
HOTEL. IT ALL STANTED THE MONNING І WENT DOWN 
THE HALL TO VISIT. MY FRIEND, EMILY DUNAND . 





YES90H,IT'S YOU, | 


15 #4//4ს#I HOME, МН. OUNAND’ 
МАЗ, CLAYTON, 


1..EN..WANTED ТО GET А 
RECIPE 


FIRST LET ME SAY THAT, EVER SINCE I'D KNOWN HIM, 
WALLACE DURAND HAD ALWAYS ВЕЕН SHY,OUIET, ANO 
COMPLETLY DDMINATED BY HIS WIFE, EMILY. THAT MORN- 


WALLACE DURAND 57000 STRAIGHT, LDDKING АТ ME 
DEFIANTLY. HE ВЕЕМЕО TALLER SOMEHDW, .. TALLER 


ING, HE BEEMED LIKE AN ENTIRELY DIFFERENT РЕКЗОН. 


HE GRINNED АТ ME... 


EMILY'S FONE, MRS. CLAYTOH 
SHE'S TAKEH А ۳/۸ .. TO THE 
GOAST..TOVISIT RELATIVES. 


E SLAMMED THE DOOR.SLAMMED 
ZT, мно YOUIMR DURAND. THE 
MILQUE TOAST... THE WEAKLIWB.. 
BLAMMED THE DOOR IN МҮ FAQE, X 
|67000 THERE SHOCKED / І 
ICOULON'T J£? /EVE IT... 


WHAT..WHAT'S COME OVER НМ? 
HE'S LIKE A O/FFERENT МАН” 


SINCE N/NE P. 
МА "АМ? ANYTHIN' 


ОМ? SHE DIDN'T 
MENTION ۲ 


DID Үр) TAKE WAS. DURAND 
OOWH LAST HIGHT, GEORGE? 

à EMILY DURAND? SHE WOULD 
HAVE HAD A SU/TCASE... 


NOW IF YOULL 


THAN HE'D EVER BEEN LIKE HEAVY WEIGHTS HAD BEEN 
DROPPED FROM НІВ TIRED SHOULDER! 
YT WAS SUDDEN, MRS, CLAYTON. 

SHE LEFT LAST N/GAT. AND 


Y-YEB, MR DURAND 
1'M SDRRY I 
EXCUSE 


Емікү0 GONE AWAY AEF DRE, BUT 
WALLACE DURAHO HAD WEVER 
BEHAVED THAT WAY WHILE SHE'D 
BEEN GOHE, IT WAS AS IF HE ANEW 
SHE WASNT COMING BACK... 
SOMETHING'S WADWG, І FEEL 

IT IN MY BONES! HE'S .. HE'S 
DONE SOMETHING TO EMILY 


I RAHG FOR THE ELEVATOR. А COLD 
SHIVER RAH UP MY ЕРІНЕ.1 GLAHCED 
АТ МУ WATCH,8 4D STILL TIME. 


мд, мкм! 1 BROUGHT YOU 
ANO MAS. OURANO UP АТ 
TEN Р.М. LAST NIGHT, 
REMEMBER ? THATS THE 
LAST І SAW DF НЕК. DIDN'T 


SHE WALKED DOWN, 
GEORGE? WHO'D ВЕЕ 


TAKE HER DOWM LAST HIGHT ш 


AT ALL * 





WALKED бойы мәз. W ASA HIM 50866 NODDED, THE ELEVATOR Тия. DURAND ۷65 YW 
CLAYTON? FOUATEEH | FOR ME,WILL М 060۴ SLID CLOSED, AND ۱۲ WHAMIEDI 
YOU, GEORGE? | AWAY. X WATCHED TNE HAND ABOVE 
ASK JEO IF SWING SLOWLY AROUND TOWARDS 
DOWN. BESIDES НЕ SAW MRS. | ONE, 1 WENT BACK TO MY OWN 
SHE D/D, JEO WOULD { OR A/AZ,DURAND | APARTMENT. MILTON WAS GETTING 
HAVE SEP HER НЕ LAST NIGHT! Î анто HIS COAT, MILTON 15 MY HUS- 
WAS AT TNE DESH 
ALL NIGHT, .WORKIN' 
TNE SWITCHBOARD. 


HEARD THE ELEVATOR DOOR OUTSIDE SLIDE OPEN. X 
NE'B ACTING 50 5744621) PEERED DUT, GEORGE WAS COMING TOWARD MY APARTMENT. 


30 AUDE, НЕ ЗАО EMILY WELL, GEORGE? НЕ SAIO МОВОРР CAME DOWN ი 
WHAT DID JED THOSE STAIRS LAST NIGHT, 
ағам. BUT огоот 
LEFT THIS BUILOING : II" 


SINCE WE CAME HOME FROM 
THE WOMEN'S SOCIAL LAST 
MIGHT, 


MILTON. J THEN SHE'S S7/2£ Y" DONT YOU THINK THAT) 
IN THERE, МИТОН(РООП | IF WALLY 0/0 MURDER 
EMILY... ин DEAD IM THAT / EMILY, HE'D HAVE GOTTEN Ç 
у DOWN THE STAIRS LAST NISNT НЕ | IF TOU'RE 80 
APARTMENT: Ar 9 05. dar eor, COULDN'T TAKE HER DOWN IN SURE, ი CONT 
THE ELEVATOR, AND THE 2/2 


ESCAPE WOULD BE Too #/3#7 ს #04 
HOS SHE'S STILL iH et Рд 
J اک‎ 





MILTON (ЕРТ AND Y HEARD THE ELEVATOR COME PUT OOWH TNE PNONE ANO WENT TO THE KITCHEN Y 
AND TAKE HIM DOWN, I WENT TO THE PNONE. L ТООК A MEASURING CUP FROM THE CUPDOARD ANO WENT DOWN! 
PICKED UP THE RECEIVER. I NESITATEO... ‘TNE HALL TO THE DURAND APARTMENT. 1 KNOCKEO, X NEARD 
PT I CAN'T CALL THE POLICE. E HAVE | | FOOTSTEPS MOVING AROUNO INSIOE, ANO WALLACE OURANO 
но PROOF. IVE 607 TO HAVE PROOF | |ОРЕМЕО THE DOOR.. 


ON, IT's YOU COULD І BORROW ACUP OF SUGAR, 
AGAIN WOW MR. OURANO? I'M ALITTLE SHORT.” 


I STARTEO IN BUT MR. ۵ Не CLOSED THE DOOR AND LOCKED| НЕ SLAMMEO THE OOOR I WAS ALONE 
IN THEHALL, X WENT BACK TO МУ 
WAS HIDING SOMETHINS,ALL RIGHT. “APARTMENT, МҮ HAND SHOOK... 
W ALL RIGHT, WALLACE 
SORRY TO FOTHEA 8 DURAND! ALL ۷ 
YOU,MR. porn GET THE PROOF. YOU'LL 


BLOCKED MY WAY. HE LIFTED THE ІТ, HE WOULDN'T LET ME IN. HE 


I'LL ФЕГІТ FOR = EMILY WAS IN THERE’ POOR EMILY. 
YOU, МАЗ, CLAYTON, Í 


SAT DOWN. L OPENED IT Á CRACK SO I COULD WATCH 
ГЕНЕ DURAND'S DOOR. 1 WAITED. AFTER AN HOUR, MR 
DURAND CAME OUT..LOCKED THE DOOR CAREFULLY. 


ROOM AND OUT THE FRENCH DOORS, THE DURANDS AND 
WE SHARED А TERRACE. 1 CROSSED THE LOW DIVIDING- 
WALL AND PEERED INTO THEIR APARTMENT THE BLINDS 
WERE DRAWN. I COULDN'T SEE. THE DOOR WAS LOCKED _ 


I WON'T SIVE UP. 1 WON'T,‏ یس 
HE'S GOING TO HAVE то TAY TO‏ 
GET RID OF HER BODY. AND‏ 
WHEN HE DOES...‏ 





ABOUT TWO HOURS LATER, WALLACE DURAND CAME 
BACK.ME CARRIED А SMALL CARTON ABOUT THE 
SIZE ОРА SHOE-BOX.. 


Е SEEMED ANNOYED. НЕ SNATCHED 
THE SUGAR, LOCKED THE DOOR ARD 
RETURNEO WITH THE EMPTY GLASS... 
SIHCE EMILY'S 
LEFT YOU FOR A 
WHILE, PERHAPS 
хомо LIKE МЕ TO 
COME IN ANO DUST 
OR MAKE THE SEZ... 


Е LET HIMSELF INTO HIS APARTMENT, ANO Г NEARD НІМ 
LOCK ІТ FROM THE INSIDE. I TOOK THE CUP OF SUGAR 
AND WENT DOWN THE HALL AHD KNOCKED. 


1..CAME TO RETURN 
THE SUGAR I 
BORROWED 
— 


НЕ was HIDING SOM 

IT WAS OBVIOUS, X WAS DETERMINED 
ТО PROVE HIS HORREHDOUS OEED. #0 
X WATCHED EVERY DAY, HE WENT OUT 
IN THE MORHING EMPTY HANDED. 


WALLY AFTER THO MONTHS OF THIS. GOING OUT 
EMPTY-HANDED AND COMING BACK TWO HOURS LATER 
WITH THE INEVITABLE SHOE AON, I АСГОСТЕО ММ 


WHEH'S EMILY COMIHG 
BACK, МА QURANn? 





THOUGHT МҮ EARS WERE DECEIVING) [НЕ WENT INSIDE. I WENTSACK ТО 
I HEARD ІТ PLAIN AS DAY. А 


HERE WAS A FLAPPING SDUND DUT 
MY APARTMENT. I TRIED TD THINK. DN THE TERRACE. 1 ТІРТОЕО TO THE 
SERATCNING SOUND INSIDE 


WHAT DID HE HAVE IN THATSDX? WAS. FRENCH DODRS. WALLACE DURAND 
THE ВОХ HE WAS CARA) EMILT'S BODY STILL IN THAT АРАЯТ- WAS OUT THERE... AND HE HELD SOME- 
ч MENT, DR HAD WALL ACE DURAND. THING IN HIS OUTSTRETCHED HANDS .. 
MILY'S Q 
e BHD ne | | MANAGED то GET RID OF r? AND 
o DO MAD. | | THEN,YHAT NIGHT, AS 1 MACED THE 
Es ROOM FL DOR 


MR. DURAND CHECKED THE SMALL CAN STRAPPED TO 
THE PIGEONS LEG. THEN HE TOSSED THE INTO THE 
AIR AND WATCHED IT FLY DFF INTO THE NIGHT... 


30 MWATPWHAT 
IN BLAZES HAS 


DDN T YOU SEE, MILTON? HE'S ВСЕН 
E A4.N0MINS PIGEONS M) ONE THING торо 4 GETTING RID DF EMILY S REMAWS 
кесу 


ლ, T ME... IN THAT CAN STRAPPED 
m = b, TO THE PIGEON'S 226 .. 


WHY DON'T YOU | НЕ DOES WITH 
FOLLOW HIM THE CONTENTS 
TOMORROW MORN- | OF THE CAN.. 
ING? FIND QUT 
WHERE HE GETS 

THOSE BIRDS? 





TOOK MILTON'S AOVICE .. ANO THE. 
NEXT OAY, Т FOLLOWED WALLACE 
DURAND WHEN HE LEFT TNE ROYAL 
ARMS APARTMENT HOTEL. HE TOOK 
А SUSWAY OUT OF THE CITY TO THE 
END OF THE LINE, THEN А BUS. 1 
FOLLOWEO THE BUB IN À TAXI 


HES SETT/HE ОРЕ ALL RIGHT, 
ORIVER. ULL GET OUT HERE. 









SED-RODM, 1 LOCKED MTSELF IN. L 
WAS TRAPPED, MILTON GIGGLED...HIS 
VOICE DRIFTING THROUGH THE DOOR. 
WE PLAHHED W THIS WAY, 
HENRIETTA! 2/۸۵7 WALLY. THEN 
MES WE RENTED THE SHACK, 
THE 2065, THE PIGEONS n 


HEN HE TOOK AHOTHER PIGEDN FROM THE COUP, 
PLACED ۱۳ IN A SHOE -BOX AND WENT AWAY , WAITEO| 
UNTIL HE WAS GONE SEFORE I CAME OUT ОР МҮ HIOING 
PLACE. L FELT SICK... NAUSEOUS, POOR EMILY ^ 


МЕ. OURAND WENT TD THE REAR 
OF A RUNDOWN SHACK, I COULD 
HEAR THE LOUO BARKING OF 0065... 












Т WAS ALL BO CLEAR. ۲ 0 
HIM UNTIE THE CAN FROM THE HOMING 
FIGEON THAT HAD ARRIVED THAT 
NIGHT AND EMPTY THE CONTENTS 
INTO THE KENNEL FULL OF SLDS- 


HIB USUALLY SAO EYES. EMILY AND L HAO BEEN ATTRAGT- 
Е0 TO EACH DTHER BECAUSE WE WERE 50 MUCH ALIKE... 
OOMINATING WIVES WHO LOROED OVER SHY, QUIET, 
MILOVETOAST HUSBANDS... 


MILTON WHAT WHAT'S SA SHOE-BOX EMILY. Ц 
THAT YOU HAVE ТНЕРЕ..?, 


Мы 


I HEARD THE UNMISTAKABLE COOING OF А PIGEON.. 


THOUGH WALLY ISN'T THROUGH 

GETTING RID DF EMILY'S BOOT. 

ELL HAVE ТО START, HENRIETTA... 

START $Y A/LL/HO YOU .. THEN 

GUITIHE YOU UP (HTO TINY 

LITTLE PIECES...2\G ENOUGH 
TD FIT IN CANS. 


AT THIS POINT ۷ 
НОЗ, KIOOIES... ENOB IN А BLOODY 
SMEAR 7 HENRIETTA IB NOW. . FOR 
TNE 2/705/ НОЖ OID І ФЕТ ۵ 
OF THIS LITTLE YARN,YOU ASK? 30 
WHO оо YOU THINK OWHED THE 
SHACK THE DOGS ...THE ۸/۵۶۵0 
THAT WAS THE ۵ 
PH ALLY AND MILTON 
GOT THE YSE DF 


THEM FOR THE STOM 
AISHTS.NEH NEH, 
ном T'LL TURN YOU 
BACK ۲۵ THE 
CAVYET~ KEEPER. 

SEE YOU NEXT IM 





WE АТ Ғ.С. ARE PROUDEST 
OF OUR SCIENCE - FICTION 
MAGAZINES! LOOK FOR... 


a LOOK FOR 
THESE 56015 


WHEN VOU BUY! 


THEY ARE YOUR ASSURANCE ОК ТОР 
ENTERTAINMENT ..ЕОИМО ONLY ON 
THE FOLLOWING ЕС, MAGAZINES: 
TALES FROM THE GRYPT 
HAUNT OF FEAR ۰ VAULT OF HORROR 


SHOCK SUSPENSTORIES 
CRIME SUSPENSTORIES 


TWG-FISTED TALES ۰ FRONTLINE GOMBA 
MAD 
WEIRD SCIENCE ۰ WEIRD FANTASY 
AND TNE 250 ANNUAL ANTNOLOGIES: 
WEIRD SCIENCE-FANTASY 
TWO-FISTED ANNUAL » TALES OF TERROR 








Not ten seconds after Kendall had 
seized the payroll bag and started 
toward the factory exit, he knew he 
was being pursued. He could hear 
their feet clattering along the con- 
crete walk behind him, then a shot 
screamed along the corridor and ri- 
cocheted off the wall not five feet from 
his head. They were armed... and 
they meant business. And from the 
sound their shoes were making, there 
were at least three guards tracking 
him. 


Almost in panic, Kendall clawed თ! 
his coat pocket and fumbled his gun 
free as he ran. It was the three guards 


against him .. . their lives against his 
own, he thought as he fled. They 
had him badly outnumbered .. . 
there wasn't much chance for him 
to escape... 


Then he saw the steel staircase spi- 
raling up far overhead to the catwalk 
which ran the length of the factory. 
This might help him squeeze out of 
the trap, Kendall thought, as he raced 
frenziedly up the steps. In another 
moment he was scampering along 
the catwalk and could hear them 
pounding up the steps after him. In 
а second they'd have him cornered; 
if he turned to fight, their bullets 
would cut him down in the first ех- 
change of hot lead. And if he surren- 
dered, it meant conviction for the 
fourth time . . . imprisonment for the 
rest of his life! 


He stopped momentarily, amaze- 
ment on his face. There, just a short 





jump below, was а small area snr- 
rounded by steel walls. If he could 
just reach that haven, he'd be able to 
shoot at the guards asthey came after 
him along the catwalk. And their own 
shots would be shrugged aside by 
those gleaming metal plates! 


The jump jarred him more than he 
had expected: it was a half-minute 
before he recovered his balance and 
turned back to face the oncoming 
guards. The first of them reared up 
аБоуе him, leveled his gun. But he 
never pulled the trigger, because a 
bullet кот below sent him reeling 
backwards. 


Kendall crouched lower behind the 
steel walls د‎ . . heard the gudrds' bul- 
lets ploughing into the plates with a 
shrill whine, then bounce harmlessly 
aside. He was safe, Kendall grinned 
to himself, At least for the moment. 


They couldn't get him with their guns 
... and if the two remaining guards 
gave him even the slightest target, 
he'd shoot to kill! Just one shot at each 
of the guards... that was all Kendall 
wanted... 


А whirring sound made him pause 
in fear. He must be seeing things, he 
thought .. but по! The steel plates 
that sheltered him...they were grind- 
ing toward one another, moving to- 
gether ominously! He leaped to his 
feet and began to scream out his sur- 
render, but it was too late! The walls 
could not be stopped... already they 
were pressing against him on each 
side. Already they were crushing his 
chest and legs... squeezing the 
breath out of his tortured lungs . . . 
mashing him into a bloody shadow 
on the sides ol the huge steel vise he 
had heedlessly plunged into! 








232 BIG PAGES IN 
FULL COLOR 
Hete under one cover, in 
full color consinuity, re- 
edited and arranged in 
chronological order, are «ll 
tha stories af tha Old Tes 
samani berei from the 
four issues of the magazine. 
chronological indexes of Fruwed іп four colors 
principal events and Scrip- throughout sad bound 
ture references го episodes wih Бю Шу varauhed 
illustrated. hravy board covers. 


FULL COLOR 
Containing (һе complete 
story of the Life of Christ 
and Peter and Paul and 
the founding of the Early 
Christian Church, Included 
are maps showing Palestine 
at the tme of Jesus and 





Ma 2 — Amazing Dieevanat 


Me. 2 — шаре з Singola for 
I54 СъймаНва. ім 


about Food & Health. 
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225 LAFAYETTE ST, NEW YORK 12, N. Y. 
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| PICTURE stones From SCIENCE (Me. J n 
PICTURE STORIES FROM WORLD HIST, (M-2) Ü 
(152 for each copy} 
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! Postal 

| O سس‎ sI 
| مسا‎ plainly На COD He пе?! tart зоор Матов. zh 





THE CRYPT-KEEPER’S CORNER 


Heh, heh! Guess all you EVANS fans can stop howl» THE WHITE STIFFS OF DOVER 
ing now! Gruesome George's biography and pitcher, as ALL OF МЕ... WHY NOT EAT ALL 
you probably noticed, and 1f you haven't, why not?, is OF MB ۰ 

on the inside front cover of this miserable mag. And РМ PUKIN' OVER MY DEAD DOG 
now YOU сал stop howling TOO, George! Ye Gods, ROVER Dick Duggan 

these egotistical artists! Glory. . glory .. all they Dubuque lowa 
MAN! That dog 1s REAL GONE! 




























„want is fame and fottunc! Now take ME! All / want 
1$ FORTUNE . . . and all I get ıs FAMOUS! (ПМ. 
famous would be a BETTER word, СК, old ხია“ 
мімен) 1 don't see them handing YOU TWO any 
laurel wreaths, you tooney-hungry perverts! (Money? 
What's "money," Ai? Dunno, Bill. Sounds tamsisar, 
bus ете sure вт”? been none of that suff 'romnd 
HERE m some Ces, I Ак, ipa poor, d á 
Isn't it а риу! You'll have to drive your DAD 
YEAR'S Cadillacs for а while yet! (But C K/ The Meere (Дами 
ES are UL ა... pre 50, 
sume! (Of course... and KING-SIZE, to0!—ed ) Ob, = à 
DIG those CRAZY preof-readers! Andnowforthe IER ONS EI 
mal 



















» bow about these?” 

JUMBLEDEY EBALLS 

THE BLOODIEST BITB OF THE EAR 

1 WANT A GHOUL JUST LIKE THE 
GHOUL THAT BURIED DEAR OLD 



































.- How do you like: 
OLD MACDONALD WAS EMBALMED 
WHEN YOU AND 1 WERE HUNG, 


MAGGIE! Dave Borden end 


Dick Merrit 
Brookline, Mass. 























Dear Crypt-Keeper, 
We are three snsellectual college ghouls who spend 
onr evensngs reading your degenerate literature. The 
ром отан in your most borrsble stories remind ss 
of some of our long-lost dates (Now we know what 
happened to them!) Due io our advanced education, 
ше are properly equipped to fully apprecsate your sub. 
tety and sarcasm Please print this or we boycott! De- 
generaiely yours, Slimy Syd 
Миттал Myrna 
Just Рат Jose 


PROTAGONISTS??? Man! DIG those CRA-ZY 
co-eds? 2 













DIG that... (Hey CK,’ Ditch the batt... bere 
pue COPS sn e SQUAD CAR .,. дону 90 трі? 
ай) 
{ZOOOOOOMMMM!}" 

(ОК, C.K. They're gone!—ed.) 
МАМ! I thought they'd NEVER teava! 


Dear СК, 

The story by Ray Bradbury, "There Was an Old 
Women,” (Т.С. Мо. 34) was tops 1 read the original, 
but Ingels did st mora than тегінге with bu fine Шанс 


trations! Warren A. Freiberg 
Cicero I 


«Love your mag, but 1 think that Ray Bradbury's 
story .. stunk! What happened? 


Edwin Zuresch ` Ed Reding 
Sandusky Obio Patterson N.J 


CRAZY, man? Thats what 1 өше! DIG them Well, уе can't please EVERYBODY! Anywho, Ме. 
CHARTREUSE Ohiozns! с FREIBERG will be happy to find E C's adaptation of 
Mr B s The Handler”. .. also illustrated Бу Ghastly 
Graham Ingéls! . , . in the wind-up spot of this issue, 
Before closing, a couple of "it's-gonna-cost-you-money- 
if'n-yer-sucker-enough-to-bite” announcements. А lim- 
ited number (seven hundred fifty-two thousand опе 
hundred and sixty-nine) of copies of the 3rd annual 























Dear Fud ge-Face, 

АЙ of your norte: turned everyone m the houte a 
lovely shada of grees My Asni Minerva wes eating 
when she read your book, end she's been in the те. 
Евгриатит (е coined word, го дон? throw # up 0 
m!) far the past week, I personally think you must be 
crazy, but then arent we all? 















































Most Beloved Crypt-Keeper, 
I'm e steady fan of yours, end enjoy all of the EC 
megs very much! Here ave a few нота! ийе; for 
your "horror bst parada": 
LADY OF PAIN (1 vill gore you’) 
























GONE SQUISHIN’ TALES OF TERROR, Е С.з anthology of horror and 
PLL DISMEMBER APRIL! s, SuspenStories, are now cluttering up the office. Help us 
САМТ HELP LOATHING THAT CLAN unload! 25c' Also, . subscripuons to any Е.С. mag 

OF MINE Ralph Chapman 75c G sssues! Address for esther or both of the 


above, mail, poetry, kicks, kisscs, or 1953 Cadillacs i3: 


The Crypt: Keeper 
' Room 706, Dept. 36 
225 Lafayette St, 
N.Y.C.12,N.Y. 


Anchorage Alat + 








HERE'S А TERROR-TALE OF 
SPORTING LIFE! I CALL IT... 


WOW GREEN 


800D-BY£ ANO WISH 
ме LUCK. THE NATIONA 





ROBERT went OUT ТО THE CAR НЕ 
UNLOCKEO THE TRUNK. INSIOE WERE 
TWO CAREFULLY WRAPPED FACK- 
AGES. HE CHOSE ONE ANO BROUGHT” 


ЯТ BACK INTO THE HOUSE TO THE 
BEDRDDM. . 


m RT SLIPPED AWAY FROM AMY AND PICKED UP HIS 


BAGS. SHE FOLLOWED HIM TO THE DOOR.. 


YOU'LL COME DOWN AND SEE | OF COURSE, HONEY! 
ме PLAY, зов? TWO WEEKS | YOU AWOM I WOULDN'T 
FROM TOMORROW...AT THE ^, MISS MY WIFE'S CAP- , ^ 
IW. IF A.A, А. COURSE ін SPRING} TURING THE WOMEN S 
DALE. ТОЛО ВЕ AT THE WATIONAL AMATEUR 


HOTEL! IVE RESERVED IL GOLF CHAMPIONSHIPS 
A DOUBLE ۷ CL d 


€ '— از 
"THE CAR ROARED NORTH THROUGH SMALL TOWNS AND OVER‏ 
MILES OF HIGHWAYS UNTIL, THE NEXT NIGH‏ 

BOB, HONEY! I THOUGHT 
YOU'D ве BACK TONIGHT 
Т CAME HOME FROM 


ROBERT PUT OUT HIS HANG... 


Amy PUT DOWN WE PACKASE AND 
SLIPPED HER ARMS AROUND ROBERT'S 


GET TO YOUR GOLF | FUL, DARLING! 
TOURNAMENT. 5 b. ფ 

А SURPRISES I 

MAY HELP YOU 


айай 


мү ATHLETIC WOMEN, LITTLE DID I ۸۳۸۷۵۷ ۷ 
I SUGGESTED ТО АМҮ THAT SHE TAKE OF GOLF 
WHILE I WAS AWAY ON THE ROAD, THAT SHE'D 


| ЖЕСОМЕ SUCH aN EXPERT GOLFER. NOW 


SHE'S ENTERED IN THE NEA A.A CHAMPION- 


HER ARMS. JEAN WASHEAVIER THAH AMY MORE 
MUSCULAR. HER HAIR FELL ІН SOFT GOLDEN TRESSES 
ABOUT HER BARE SNOULOERS... 


OH, OARLING? I M/SSED 


AND 1 MISSED 
You! £ MISSED YOU 


YOU JEAN. T 
DOH'T LIKE THIS 
OWE -WEEN- Å- 
MONTH DEAL ANY 
MORE THAN YOU 





НЕҢ НЕНЇ WELL, KIODIES, THAT'S THE 
PICTURE. LOVER BOY CONMUTEO 
BETWEEN WIVES. ONE WEEK WITH 
SLIN, SWEET ANY _ ONE WEEK WITH, 
вухом ЧЕАМ FOR THREE YEARS, 
THIS LITTLE RACKET HAO SEEN 
GOING ON ANY TOOK UP GOLF WHILE! 
RODERT DARLING WAG DN THE ROAD. 
| KNOW WHAT JEAN TOOK UP? READ 


"Yes, JEAN HAD TAKEN UP BOWLING. ROBERT HAD SUG- 


THE WEEK WAS OVER. JEAN AND 
BOB WERE SAYING GOOD-BYE. .. 


WHAT /S IT, BOB? | DON'T ОРЕМ 
AT JEAN! YOU 


MENTIONED SOME-| 


EL 


GESTED IT. AND LIKE AMY JEAN HAD PROVEN HERSELF 
VERY ADEPT АТ HEM CHOSEN SPORT... 





JUST THINK! мү W/FE YOU W/L £ COME DOWN AND | 


А CHAMPION BOWLER, < SEE МЕ BOWL NEXT WEEK, 
WONT YOU, HONEY?, 


SPRINGDALE? вит... вит I | 
THOUGHT THERE WAS А SOLF 
COURSE THERE 


тз 


THERE 49. AND 
TENNIS COURTS. 
AND А POOL. THE 


И nwaaa noros ALL 


TOURNAMENTS 


THERE. you ۸ 

СОМЕ, WONT YoU? 
I HAVE А RESERVA- 
TION FOR A DOUBLE. 


THING ABOUT А 
TOURNAMENT LAST 
МОМТН WHEN I 5 


OF COURSE, JEAN. 
WHERE D YOU Sav 
ІТ WAS? 


WELL ти, тъ таи 

TO МАКЕ IT, HONEY. АТ 

LEAST TLL 9707 BF 

YOUR HOTEL то WISH 
vou LUCK, 





YES THE AKA. d A.) ۲ 
BOWLING TOURNA- ) тоз GET 

MENT, ITS NEXT THERE, THEW 
WEEK, INE ОРЕН 17: MAYBE 


‘TLL HELP 
ჯის WIN. 


SPRINGDALE wc | 
NWAA A'S ALLEYS THERE. 


ОН, DARLING I'LL MAKE 
YOU SO PROUD OF ME 
55 ME 6000-1 


HEH, HEK, зо 20731 | HMMM. SPRINGDALE PROBABLY BUT THEN, HAVEN'T THE LAST 
MY ATHLETIC WOMEN WILL BE IN AES VM ат 
THE SAME TOWN AT THE SAME 7 а 
TIME, WELL..7W/S OUGHT тобе | | GOING To ВЕ FUN” 
FUN. M LUCKY THAT 15/79 IS А 
OOMMON NAME, АМҮ ANO SEAR 
WILL NEVER SUSPEOT ANYTHING, 


# WILL BE THE ИЛЕ) 


SFRINGOALE'S ORE HOTEL WAS A BUSTLE OF EXCITEMENT 
OR THE FIRST DAY OF TOURNAMENT WEEK, THE LOBBY 
HERE'S YOUR LETTER ی‎ ARE TWO MRS.NODERT SMITHS. 
ACKROWLEGIRG MY 1 SEE YOURE FROM OENTER 
AR ee: RESERVATION... GITY.” THE ONE THAT REBIS- 
Y / и TENEO THIS MORNING 15 FROM 
IN THIS LET'S SEE.. LAKEVIEW, 
d MORNING £ ۱ x 


Xo 


Хе 


LADIES’ I HAYE А WELL МҮ ۵ мне. BUY 
| HEAR SOMEONE BRILLIANT (DEAS. HUSBAND IS "МЕ COULD DOUBLE | 
MENTION LANE! WHY DONT YOU COMING DOWN UP UNTIL THEY 


TWO SHARE THE ТО SEE МЕ of STRAIGHTEN THIS 
ME INTRODUCE YOU TO | OOM RESER- ROOM? 1 ЗЕЕ THAT FLAY... 
маз. ROBERT SMITH. VATION. 





І PLAY GOLA | !sH'T IT A COIN- WELL HONEY... 1 GUESS 30, 


А TRAVELING 
SALESMAN. 


—— س 
НЕ SP SOS MINES X HERE, BON! THANKS, | x GUESS ALL TRAVELING SAME HERE... WITH. |‏ 
HAROLY SEF HIM ONLY DID YOU SAY OWE WEEK SALES MEN'S WIVES HAVE IT Му ФОНА. ҮТ Gave |‏ 
ONE WEEK A MONTHS | A MONTH? THAT'S [AOUOH. THATS WHY T ME SOMETHING TO 20/‏ 
OUR ABPANEENENT, TOOK UP ძ0/# он, т FORGOT. .‏ .+ 
ez ТОО!‏ 


MY HUSBAND GAVE ME THIS | 7#47 S FUNNY! Г THE TWO BIRLE STRUBOLED WITH THEIR PACKAGES. 
PACKAGE, IT'S A SUR- | HAVE ONE, 7007 HERES ] TEARING THEM OPEN HERVOUSLY. . 


PRISE. X WAS SUPPOSEO SEE.P 
TO OPEH IT WHEN T Ç ალეს. 600D LOROS 


7 em 
60. Hene И Ej ბ. 





Aw STARED АТ THE SHDES WITH | [JEAN STARED АТ NER GIFT.. SHOES | | THEN rr DAWNED UPOK TNEM. 
THE ONE RUBBER SDLE AND THE WITH METAL CLEATS., - THEY LODKED AT EACH OTHER... 
DNE LEATHER ONE ., | AND... THESE ARE 


THESE THESE ARE GOLF SHOES . 
BOWLING SHOES... 





| | 
; 


IN SILENCE THEY EACH RUMMAGED Ано WHEN THEY EACH FOUND WHAT] SO THEY WAITED FOR ROBERT 
THROUGH THEIR SUITCASES, TOSSING | | THEY WERE LOOKING FOR, THEY TOGETHER... ^ 
CLOTHES ASIDE, HELD THE TWO PHOTOSRAPHS UP, .. ۲ 

Š BOHRA Mla. T WHAT THE. 2 "e COME IN, 


"THE NEXT MORHING, WHEN THE 
YDURHMENT STARTED, THE JUOGES 
FOUND AMY DN THE FIRST GREEN OF} | THEM UP. SHE 
THE GOLF COURSE, HER HAIR STRINGY, WIFE OR YOULL S7R/ME OUT ۷ me 
HER FACE PALE , GLEEFULLY PRACTIC- ۳ 


AND THEY FOUND JEAH AT THE HEH HEH AND THE MORAL DF THE 
ALLEYS WHEM THEY CAME TO ОРЕН STORY KIDDIES I$ DONTSE А 


WAS PRACTICING MASHIE ARD SPOON WTH A МИЕ 


| LAST FRAME. AND M0800V WILL А 
IND HER PUTTING... "TH, ასა YELL FOUL, BECAUSE OWE WHE IS 
= = У PAR FOR THE COURSE 80 IF vou} 
FEEL LIKE P/V A/MP YOURSELF 
DOWN DON T SAZ/7 YOUR АЕҒЕС- 
TIONS OWE 846 13 ENOUGH FOR 
AMY QUFFERS НЕННЕНГ AND 
NOW TNE OLD 
WITCH KONS 
TO WIND UP MY 
TERROR-MAG 
BYE NDW. 
REMEMBER 
OLD BOLFERS 
NEVER OE 


а 


JEAN WAS USIHG ROBERT'S EYELESS HEAD. 





НЕЕ,НЕЕ ҮЕР,ІТ2 YOUR D/E 770/4// OF LIS@USTING DRAMA, THE OLD WITEN, READY ТО STIR UP 

ANOTHER SJEWCW-SNACK IN му CAULDRON WERE її JNE ЖАСАУ OF FEAR. S0 COME JW, WDDIES, AND 
SiT DOWN BY THE ДИЕ, 7/4 TIME, MY WENU CONSISTS OF ANOTHER AOAPTION OF А TALE BY WY ДОУ, 
BRADBURY. REVOLTING RAY, А5 І AFFECTIONATELY CALL HIN- LISTEN ТО #4/ BRADBURYS SuPERB... 






سل 


qnx хе n am- * 
“MR BENEDICT WALKED DOWN THE STEPS AND OUT THE 
۳ wt 5 ONCE LOOKING AT HIS LITTLE MORTUARY 





n. 





BUILDING. HE SAVED THAT PLEASURE FOR LATER IT МАЗ 
VERY IMPORTANT THAT THINGS TOOK THE RIGHT PRECED- 
ENGE. iT WOULDN'T PAY TO THINK WITH JOY OF THE 
BODIES AWAITING HISWALENTS IM THE MORTUARY 
BUILDING, МО, IT WAS SETTER TO FOLLOW HIS USUAL 
DAY AFTER DAY ROUTINE, HE WOULD LET THE CONFLICT 
BEGIN, 


EE 

ENEDICT KNEW JUST WHERE TO GET HIMSELF 
ENRAGED, HE SPOKE WITH MR, RODGERS, THE ORUG- 
ИЗТ, AND HE SAVED AND PUT AWAY ALL THE 
SLURS AND ІМТОМАТІОМЗ АМО INSULTS, 


THERE You ӘЛЕ You 
COLD оне! ۳ 
\ ) С 







MR. RODBERS ALWAYS HAD SOME TERRIBLE THING TO 
ВАТ ABOUT А MAN IN THE FURERAL PROFESSIOR, ARD 
OUTSIDE THE DRUS-STORE, MR. BEREDICT MET UP 
WITH MR, STUYVESART, THE CORTRACTDR. , 

Он, HELLO, BENEDICT. HOW'S BUS/NESS? TLL)YES, YES 
ВЕТ YOU'RE BOING AT ІТ 7207 AND Ано HOW'S 
WAIL, DID YOU #67 IT YOUR BUSINESS, 
MR, STUYVEBART? 


Ee 
"Ма, BENEDICT was THE LAKE INTO 
| WHICH ALL REFUSE WAS THROWN. 
PEOPLE BEGAN WITH PEBBLES, AND 
WHEN MR. BENEDICT DID NOT RIPPLE, 
THEY НЕАУЕО A STONE... A BRICK. 
А BOULDER 
THERE YOU ARE, MEAT CHOPPER! HOW 
ARE ALL YOUR GORNED-SEEFS AND 


MUMMOCKS ARD PALE DELINEATIONS OF THINGS RECUMBENT 
UNDER SHEETS IN THE OIMNESS. MR. BENEDICT FLUNG OPEN 


НЕ was 


THAT WAS МА. FLINGER, THE DELI- 
CATESSER MAR. THERE WERE MORE, 
MANY MORE, THINBS WORKED TO A 
CRESCENDO. FIRALLY, MR. BENEDICT 
TURNED WILOLY AND RAR BACK 5 
THROUBH TOWN. НЕ WAS ALL / 
READY ЛОМ. SOME BODY WAITIN' 

ON YOU, MR, BENEDICT? HEY 7 

GET 17? 1 SAID SONE 


SAY, HOW DO YOUR HANDS GET ВО COLD 
BEREDICT OLD MAN? THAT'S А COLD 
SHAKE YOU BOT THERE. YOU JUST GET 
DORE EMBALMING А FA/G/D WOMAN” 

THAT'S WOT BAD, YOU HEARD 
WHAT 1 54/0% 


t 


TA 


Pa 


THE AWFUL PART OF THE DAY WAS 
OVER, THE GOOD PART WAS NOW TO 
ВЕСІНГНЕ RAN EAGERLY UP THE 
STEPS OF WIS MORTUARY. 
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НЕ зто00 POR А LONG MINUTE IN THE VERY CENTER 
OF HIS THEATER. IN HIS HEAD APPLAUSE, PERHAPS, 
THUNOERED. THEN HE CAREFULLY REMOVED HIS 
СОАТ, SOT INTO AFRESH WHITE ЗМОСК, AND RUB- 
GEO HIS HANDS TOGETHER AS НЕ LOOKED AT 





Е WALKED ALONG THE SLEEPING ROWS OF SNEETED А BENEDICT LIFTED A SHEET 45 ІР LOOKING FOR A 
PEOPLE. iT NAO BEEN A FINE WEEK, THERE WERE ANY 4 | CHILD UNDER A ВЕ! 
NUMBER OF FAMILY RELICS LYING THERE.HE NOTED Ë ACN OW ARE POS TODAY, MAS. SHELLMIN0? YOURE 
NAME ON 173 ИМТЕ САМО... LODKING SPLENDID, DEAR LADY! 


MRS. WALTERS. MR. SMITH. MISS BROWN. MR =, 
ANDREWS. AN, GOOD AFTERNOON, DNE AND ALL E 
































MR BENEDICT DIO А NEAT OPERA- 
TION ON HER. CUTTING THE SCALP 
INA CIRCLE, HE LIFTEO IT OFF, 
THEN LIFTED OUT THE BRAIN. THEN 
МЕ PREPAREO А САКЕ CONFEC- 
TIONERS LITTLE SUGAR-BELLOWS 
AND SQUIRTEO HER EMPTY HEAO 
FULL ОҒ WHIPPED CREAM AND 
CRYSTAL RIBBONS, STARS AND FROL- 
LIPS, IN PINK,WHITE AND GREEN, 
АНО ON TOP HE PRINTED А FINE 
PINK SCROLL... 


MIR. BENEDICT PULLED UP А CHAIR АМР. 
REGARDED MAE, SHELL MUNO THROUGH А 
MAGNIFYING GLASS... 


MY DEAR МАЗ. SHELLMUND, OO YOU REALIZE, 
MY LAOY,TNAT YOU HAVE A 222406009 
CONDITION DE TNE PORES? OIL AND 
GREASE PIMPLES.A RICH RICH D/ET. 
WAS YOUR TROUBLE, ТОО MANY FAOS TIES 
ANO SPONS/E CAKES ANO CREAM 
DANDIES. YOU ALWAYS PRIDED YOUR- 
SELF ON YOUR SAAIN, МАЗ. SHELL MUND a, 


BUT YOU KEPT THAT WONDER- 
FUL PRICELESS BRAIN OF YOURS 
AFLOAT IN PARFAITS AND 

FIZZE® AND L/MEADES AND 
SODAS AND WERE 80 VERY | 
SUPERIOR то ME THAT WOM, 
ДІ MRS. SNELLMUND, HERE 15 WH. 


































(ім‏ سجن 
JU‏ 
a af‏ 
B View I‏ | 
қ‏ 
LEO ДА?‏ 
9 
AND HID THE MARKS WITH МАХ AND POWDER AND‏ 
малките cae NOW... THE INJECTION DF, YOU MIGHT SAY,‏ ی اج 
AFTERNOON, MR. WREN. AND HOW IS THE‏ 3000 
MASTER OF RACIAL HATREDS TOOM? PURE,‏ 
WHITE LAUNDERED WR. WREN. CLEAN АЗ INOW,‏ 
WHITE AS LINEN. THE МАН WHO HATED JEWS AND‏ 
NEGROES. DO YOU KNOW WHAT I'M GOING TO 20 TO‏ 
YOU,MR. WREN 7 FIRST, LET US DRAW YOUR #4000‏ 


Ма WAEN, SNDW- WHITE, LINEN PURE, LAY WITH THE МА BENEDICT MOVED ON 
FLUIO GOING IN HIM, MR BENEOICT LAUGHED. MR WREN PTO TELLO TO YOU, EOMUNO WORTH. WHAT A HANDSOME 
TURNED BLACK.. BLACK AS DIRT BLACK #5 NIGHT- BODY YOU HAD. POWERFUL, WITH MUSCLES PINMEO FROM 
ს HUGE BONE TO HUGE BONE, AND А CHEST LIKE A BOULDEI 
WOMEN GREW SPEECHLESS WHEN YOU WALKED BY..MEN 












Ма BENEDICT SEVEREO WORTH'5 HEAD, PUT IT IN A ‘Since ІТ WAS А GROWING ANO POPULAR НАВИТ IN THE 
COFFIN ON A SMALL PILLOW, FACING UP, THEN НЕ TOWN FOR PEOPLE TO ëE BURIED WITH THE COFFIN LIDS 
PLACED ONE HUNDRED NINETY POUNDS OF BRICKS IN CLOSED OVER THEM DURING THE SERVICE, THIS GAVE MR. 
ТИЕ COFFIN AND ARRANGED THEM TO LDOK LIKE А BENEDICT GREAT OPPORTUNITIES TO VENT HIS REPRES— 
BODY IT WAS A FINE ILLUSION SIGNS ON HIS HAPLESS GUESTS. МЕ HAD THE MOST UTTERLY 
WONDROUS FUN WITH А GROUP OF OLD MAIDEN LADIES WHO 
WERE MASHEO IN AN AUTO ON THEIR WAY 70 AN АҒТЕН- 
NOON TEA. THEY WERE FAMOUS GOSSIPS, ALWAYS WITH 
HEADS TOGETHER OVER BDME CHOICE BIT. AS IN LIFE, ALL 
THREE WERE CROWDED INTO ONE CASKET,HEAOS TOGETHER 
ІҢ ETERNAL SOLD PETRIFIED GOSSIP 


HE DTHER TWO CASKETS WERE Not Lacking FOR А BENSE ОҒ 
FILLED WITH PEBBLES AND SHELLS JUSTICE, MA ФЕНЕОСТ BURIEO ONE Д POOR MAN HE BURIED WOUND IN 
ANO RAVELS OF GINGHAM. FT WAS A | RICH MAN STARK ۰ GOLD CLOTH, WITH FIVE DOLLAR 

E. EVEAYBODY CRIED... GOLD PIECES FOR BUTTONS AND 
THOSE THREE V TWENTY DOLLAR GOLD COINS ОН 
INSEFARABLES, АТ E 
LAST SEPARATED! 














бө MR BENEDICT MOVED FROM BODY TO BODY ІН HIS 
MORTUARY. THE FINAL BOOY OF THE DAY WAS THE 
MOBY OF ONE MERRIWELL BLYTHE, AN ANCIENT МАМ 
AFFLICTED WiTH SPELLS AND COMAS. MR. BLYTHE 
НАВ BEEN BROUGHT IN FOR DEAD SEVERAL TIMES, 
SUT CACH TINE HE HAD REVIVED Ut TIME ТО PREVENT 
PREMATURE BURIAL, MR. BEHEOICT PULLEO BACK 
THE SHEET.. ee Е 


—— —— - 
НЕ OLD MAN ON THE SLAB WAILED, ROLLING HIS EYES 
ABOUT IN HIS HEAD IN WHITE ORBITS... 


FIEND, YOU MONSTER, GET ME UP FROM HERE ILL 
TELL THE MAYOR AND THE COUNCIL AND EVERYONE, 
онутош ДАЛА DARK THINGS YOU DEF/LE/T AND, 


Å LAWYER HE OID NOT вий? # ALL, Î His COFFIN CONTAINED NOTHING Ан OLD MAIO WAS ThE VICTIM OF 
вит BURNT HIM IN THE INCINERATOR. BUT А POLE-CAT, TRAPPED iN ТЫС А TERRIBLE DEVICE. WIDER THE 
WOODS ONE SUNDAY. ALKEN COMFORTER, PARTS OF АМ 


OLD MAN HAD BEEN BURIED WITH 
HER. THERE SHE LAY BEING MADE 
COLD LOVE ۲۵ BY HIDDEN HANDS 
АКО THINGS, THE SHOCK 
SHOWED ON HER FACE, 


MR. BENEDICT FELL AGAINST THE 5 SUDDENLY 
SHAKEN AND SICK. 


YOU" GET МЕ UP FROM HERE ^ OH, THE 
THINGS ГУЕ HEARD, THE ТНІНӘВ I'VE 
LISTENEO 70 THE LAST HOUR. LYING 
НЕВЕ, МОТ BEING ABLE TO MOVE АМО 
? HEARINB YOU TALK THE THINGS TOU 
TALKS 


ALL THESE YEARS AND WE NEVER AWEW THE 

THE THINGS YOU DID TO PEOPLE f OH YOU 

MONSTROUS MONSTER, THE THINGS YOU 
54/0.” THE THINGS YOU DO 


ue i 2 
. BENEDICT REACHED FOR А HYPODERNIC._ 


М. BENEDICT STABBED MR. BLYTHE 
IN THE ARM WITH THE NEEDLE. THE 
DLO MAN CRIED WILDLY TD ALL THE 
SHEETED FIGURES, 


FOU HELP me 
YOU OUT THERE,UNDER 
THE STONES, HELP 

МЕ! LISTENS 


THE OLD MAN FELL BACK.HE KNEW 


ALL, ДЕМ У HE'S DONE THIS 
TO ME, AND YOU, AND YOU, ALL 

OF YOU. HE'S DONE 700 MUCH, 
TOO LONG. DON'T FAKE IT 

DON'T, DON'T LET HIM DO АҒУ 
MORE TO AM'OMEA 


А. BENEDICT 57000 THERE. 

THEY CAN'T 00 

ANYTHING TO ME, 

AND NEITHER CAM 
” 


OUT OF YOUR 
GRAVES. HELP 
ME! TONNE, 

DR TOMORROW, 
OR SOON, BUT 
COME AND F/X 


THE ош MAM RAVED ON AMD ОМ, GETTING WEAKER. 
THE ROOM WAS SUDDEMLY VERY DARK. IT WAS MIGHT. 


ІТ WAS GETTING LATE. FINALLY, SMILING, THE 010 
MAN WHISPERED, 


PEOPLE SAY THERE WAS AN EXPLOSION THAT NIGHT. ۷۸ 
THE GRAVEYARD. DR RATHER A SERIES OF EXPLOSID NS, A 
SMELL OF STRANGE THINGS, A МОМЕМЕМТ, А VIDLENCE, 


THEY'VE TAKEN A LOT FROM YOU, HORRIBLE MAN. 
TONIGHT, THEY'LL.. DO... SOMETHING... 


... ÅND THERE WAS А CHASING AND А SCREAMING, AND 
MANY SHADOWS. MOVING INSIDE AND OUTSIDE THE 


MORTUARY BUILDING IN SWIFT JERKS AND SHAMBLINGS, 
WINDOWS BROKE. DOORS WERE TORN FROM HINGES, 
LEAVES FROM TREES. IRON GATES CLATTERED... 


PEF nog 


„Ано IN THE END, THERE WAS МА. BENEDICT RUNNING 
ADOUT, RUNNING ABOUT, VANISHING, ANO А TORTURED 
SCREAM THAT CDULD ONLY BE MR. BENEDICT HIMSELF... 





The Town PEOPLE ENTERED TNE MORTUARY THE NEXT 
MORNING. THEY SEARCHED THE MORTUARY BUILDING 
AND THEN WENT OUT INTO TNE GRAVEYARD. AND ۲ 
FOUND NOTHING SUT 81000, A VAST QUANTITY OF 91000, 
SPRINKLEO ANO THROWN AND SPREAD EVERYWHERE YOU 
COULO POSSISLY LOOK, АЗ IF TNE HEAVENS HAD SLED 
PROFUSELY IN TNE NIGHT,,. 


КАРІ 






WALKING THROUSN THE SRAVEYARD, THEY STOOD IN 
O&EP TREE SNADOWS WHERE STONES, ROW ON ROW, WER 
OLD AND ТІМЕ-ЕВАЗЕО ANO LEANING. NO SIROS SANG, 
THEY STOPPED BY ONE ТОМЕЗТОМЕ.. 


ERE, NOWf LOOK AT ТМ15,, ۰ 








1۳223 SChATCHED,AS IF aY ნნ А VILLAGER POINTED ТО TNE OTHER 
[FRANTIC,HASTY FINGERS IN THE QRAVESTONES, UPON EACN AND 
|SREYIBM, MOSG- FLECKED STONE WAS | EVERY STONE,SCRATCHED AY FIN- 
[THE NAME: МИ. BENEDICT... SERNAIL SCRATCHINGS , THE SAME 


ჯ 7 MESSAGE АРРЕАВЕО- MA. BENEDICT Щ 


96% 6096. 
Ng ۱۵۸۵۲ ) HERE, THIS BUY THAT'S /APOSSIOLE/ 
` ი ONE Too... Ў مس‎ 
A AND 7/8 ONE ША M ( 
۲ І 3 `. M - ۰ 





AND 7М/9 ONE.. Ж Ў | M 


THEY STOOD THERE FOR ONE LONG MOMENT, INSTINCTIVELY THEY / НЕЕ, HEE! 30, THAT'S THE /SW,DA/AS. HOPE 
ALL LOOKED AT ONE ANOTHER NERVOUSLY IN T YOU FOUND IT A 7437) TALE, THIS BOY ) 
THE TREF DARKNESS THEY ALI warren er BFWADBURF HAS QUITE AN IMAGINATION, 
WOULDN'T YOU SAY? WELL, TNAT ABOUT 
WINDS UP THE CRYPT-KEEPER'S МАЄ. ТЫ 
JUST POUR SOME 02000 ON THE FIRE 
D UNDER MT CAULOFOW, 
£AP UP THE LAST 
TRACE OF THIS ISSUE'S 
CULINARY CONCOC- 
TION, AND ВЕТ 
READY FOR MY 
NEXT HORROR 
NELPING, WHICH 
WILL BE IN THE 
VAULT-KEEPERS 
MAG, THE VAULT. 
OF HORRORI 
‘SYE, now? 
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by ELLERY QUEEN 
Somebody killed sadistic Mr 
Bendigo, But the murder 
weapon was an EMPTY gun! 
And n was “fred” through 
« solid steel doer! 
















by PATRICK QUENTIN 
A girl dead ı your apart 
ment! Her aweide note blames 
you, Her angry inends say 
ihe was YOUR gil inend 
But YOU bave seen ber ONLY 
ONCE in your whole Ше! 









by GEORGE H COXE 
Every cent the murdered 
gambler owned was willed te 
Dave Barnum. But Dave had 
to BET HIS LIFE te prove 
HE wasn't the killer! 
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